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King Sweyn of Denmark offered Askeladd a stark choice: 
the security of his homeland Wales, or the life of his master, 
Prince Canute. Askeladd’s answer was immediate: He 
struck off Sweyn’s head. The meeting of military leaders 
erupted into chaos after this act of regicide, but Canute 
recognized the play at hand, and killed Askeladd himself, 
thereby accomplishing Askeladd’s aim. Canute immediately 
took the throne. But after witnessing the end of his father’s 
killer, Thorfinn was left empty inside. He was eventually 
sold into slavery to work on a farm. 












































CHAPTER 57: YOUNG MASTER 
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I TRY TO 
BE NICE AND 
HELP OUT, 
AND YOU 
JUST BITCH 
MY BAR OFF, 
OLD MAN!! 
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WHEN 
DID I 
EVER 
ASK YOU 
TO GIVE 
ME THE 
FARM, 
HUH?! 


AREAL 
BIG MAN 
DOESN’T 
WASTE 
HIS TIME 
MUCKING 
AROUND 
IN THE 
FIELDS!! 


f/trnt , 



























16 































17 



















































20 










21 


















22 
















THE 
WAR’S 
RAGIN’ IN 
ENGLAND. 


I’LL PLEDGE 
MY SWORD TO 
HIS HIGHNESS 
PRINCE CANUTE 
AN’ MAKE A 
NAME FOR 
MYSELF. 


MMF! 
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WH-WH- 


SHUT 
YOUR 
PIEHOLE!! 
YOU THINK 
I DON’T 
KNOW 
WHAT 
YOU’RE 
UP TO?! 


SCHEMING 

LITTLE 

PEASANTS 


HAS OUR 
DAUGHTER 
DIS¬ 
PLEASED 
YOU IN 
SOME 
WAY...? 


WHAT¬ 
EVER 
IS THE 
MATTER, 
YOUNG 
MASTER 
ot 



KNOWN! 

ALL 

WOMEN 
ARE THE 


I KNOW 
YOU’RE 
ONLY 
AFTER 
MY OLD 
MAN’S 
FORTUNE!! 



2 7 


































TCA SICK 
OF IT! 
EVERY 
STUPID 
LITTLE 
THING! 


WHAT THE 
HELL AM 
I SUPPOSED 
TO BE?! 


DUST A 
SHORTCUT 
TO MV OLD 
MAN?! 


AAAH, 

SHIT!! 


I CANT 
TARE 
IT ANY¬ 
MORE!! 


*HOV, 

TH6R6! 
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WHU- 

WflTCH 

OUT! 


WHUSSA 
DOIN’ WAY 
OUT HERB? 

PRETTY 
DANGERUSH 
TO RIDE AT 
NIGHT! 
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I CAN 
HEAR 
YOU!! 


YOU 
WOULD- 
BE BODY- 
GUARDS!! 
WHflT 
GIVES 
YOU THE 
RIGHT TO 
BELITTLE 
ME, EH?! 


WORKING 
FOR MY 
FATHER’S 
SCRAPS!! 

HAVE 
YOU NO 
WARRIOR’S 
PRIDE?! 



Please, 
can us 

“GUESTS." 


EVEN 
VAGABONDS 
SUCH AS 
as CAN BE 
HELPFUL IN A 
FIGHT, SIR. 
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YOU 

NEED TO 
EXPERIENCE 
KILLING A 
MAN. 


KILLING 
ANOTHER 
HUMAN BEING 
WILL BRING 
VOU GREAT 
CONFIDENCE. 
















THAT’S 
HOW ALL 
BOVS TURN 
INTO MEN. 
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CHAPTER 57 - END 













CHAPTER 58: THE HEN YOU'RE ALLOWED TO KILL 
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WHAT’S 
GOING ON 
HERE? 
PLOTTING 
A LITTLE 
SLAVE 
REBELLION? 


MORNING, 

ALL! 
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CHAPTER 58 - END 
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N6V6R 

MIND, 

TH6N! 


YOU WANT 
TO EAT MY 
FOOD? THEN 
WAKE UP 
FOR THE 
HARVEST! 


DON’T BE 
COMPLAININ’ 
AFTER 
WARIN’ UP 
AT THIS 
HOUR! 
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IN ALL 
THE 
DAYS 
I’VE 
LIVED... 


...NOT ONE 
GOOD 
THING HAS 
HAPPENED. 


WKKm 
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see 

THAT, 

THOR- 

FINN? 


YOUR 
BODY 
SAYS IT 
WANTS 

to uve. 
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YOU 
UNDER¬ 
STAND 
WHAT I 
MEAN. 


...YOU WON’T 
HAVE A 
JAWBONE TO 
CHEW WITH 
FOR THE REST 
OF YOUR 
DAYS. 


IF 

YOU CAUSE 
ANY MORE 
TROUBLE 
ABOUT THIS 
THAN YOU 
ALREADY 
HAVE... . 
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CHAPTER 60: HIS FIRST FRIEND 
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I’M IN 

CHARGE OF 
OVERSEEING 
YOUR 

AFFAIRS. I'M 
SORRY I 
DIDN’T GET 
THERE ANY 
SOONER. 


..THANK 

YOU. 


YOU 
SHOULD 
SAVE YOUR 
THANKS 
FOR 

ARNHEID. 


SHE 

RAN ALL 
THROUGH 
THE FIELDS 
LOOKING 
FOR ME 
TO LET ME 
KNOW. 
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AN OLD 
TUNIC 
OF MINE. 

MIGHT 
BE A BIT 
LARGE... 


...BUT 

YOU 

CAN 

HAVE 

IT. 
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WAKE 

UP, 

DAMN 

VOU. 


THOR- 

FINN. 


THOR- 

FINN! 


mzr- 


YOU 
WERE 
YELLING 
IN YOUR 
SLEEP 
AGAIN. 
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S1GHHH... 
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CHAPTER 60 - END 



LOOK, 
OUST 
FORGET 
IT! YOU 
COULD 
JUST SAY 
“THANKS” 
OR SOME¬ 
THING! 


7 UH, \ 

| wnfi i v 

WAS THAT 

1 WELL... 1 

REACTION 

r*V <# «Td 

FOR?! 

V7 IT 

WE ARB 

7 DIDN’T Y A 

"1 SEEM LIKE \ 

i FRIENDS, 

AN ANSWER 

AREN’T 

1 TO MY / 

L\ QUESTION... ‘ 

) WE?! y 



THANK 

YOU, 

EINAR. 
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CANUTE 
ASSUMED 
CONTROL OF 
HIS FATHER'S 
SIEGE OF 
ENGLAND ON 
BEHALF OF 
THE DANISH 
VIKINGS. 




THE 
LONG 
PERIOD 
OF WAR 
HAD LEFT 
ENGLAND 
EXHAUSTED. 


BOTH MEN 
STYLED 
THEMSELVES 
KING OF 
ENGLAND. AND 
CONTROL OF 
THE REALM 
WAS UNCERTAIN 
AGAIN. 
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HAVE 
NO FEAR. 
I DID NOT 
DRINK OF 
IT. 


BACK, 

YOUR 

MAJESTY 
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MORE TIMS, 
AND I’D 
HAVE CUT 
EADRIC’S 
UGLY MUG 
OFF HIS 
SHOULDERS 
n 


ONCE 
A WAR 
STARTS, IT 
DOESN’T END 
UNTIL YOU’VE 
TAKEN THE 
OTHER 
LEADER’S 

i 






























YOU THINK 
I GIVE A 
SHIT ABOUT 
.THAT?! I’M A 
WARRIOR. 
MY JOB IS 
TO KILL- 




we ask 

THAT YOU 
HELP TO 
PACIFY THE 
EASTERN 
REGION. 


YOUR GREAT 
MIGHT IS A 
VITAL PART 
OF OUR 
WAR EFFORT 
ALL OVER 
ENGLAND. 
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I AM 

CANUTE THE 
BRETWALDA, 
RIGHTFUL KING 
OF ALL OF 
ENGLAND... 


AND THE 
PRICE YOU 
ATTACH TO 
SUCH AN 
INSULT TO THE 
KING IS THIS 
MISERABLE 
PILE? A 


...AND 1 
YOU GIVE ME 
GOLD WITH A 
DEMAND THAT 
I LEAVE YOUR 
LANDS. / 
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ABSO¬ 

LUTELY 

NOTH 


THE TRUCE IS 
OFF!! I WOULD 
RATHER FIGHT 
TO THE BITTER 
END THAN 
WORK WITH 
A DEVIOUS 
COWARD LIKE 
YOU!! 
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THIS IS 
WHAT IT 
MEANS TO 
FIGHT ME, 
EADRIC. 


LET YOUR 
IMAGINATION 
PAINT THE 
PICTURE. 



YOU 

HAVE 

JUST... 


...REDUCED 
MERCIA TO 
ASHES. 





















ft//I 


do you 

UNDER¬ 

STAND? 


IF I SO 

DESIRE, I CAN 
BURN YOU 
ALL INTO ASH 
WITH A SINGLE 
WORD. 
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THE 

...KING 

IN APRIL 

CAUSE 

ETHELRED II 

OF 1016, 

OF 

OF ENGLAND 

THE 

DEATH: 

DIED. 

FOLLOWING 

"DISEASE." 


YEAR... 


X 67 









...BUT IN 

HE 

AFTER 

NOVEMBER 

CONTINUED 

ETHELRED'S 

OF THAT 

THE BATTLE 

DEATH, HIS 

YEAR, SEVEN 

VALIANTLY, 

SON EDMUND 

MONTHS 

VEXING 

TOOK THE 

LATER, HE 

TOO DIED OF 
"DISEASE." 

CANUTE 

SORELY... 

THRONE. 
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CHAPTER 62 ■ END 



AND IN 

EARL 

DECEMBER 

EADRIC OF 

1017, 

MERCIA 

CANUTE 

DID INDEED 

HAD HIM 

TURN 

PUT TO 

CLOAK 

DEATH. 

TO JOIN 

CANUTE'S 

SIDE. 
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IT’S RICH 
ENOUGH THAT 
A HORSG HAS 
BEEN GIVEN 
LAND TO TURN 
INTO HIS OWN 
FIELDS. 


YOU 

DON’T 

KNOW 

WHEN 

TO 

STOP. 


YOU EVER 
SEEN A 
HORSE 
RIDING A 
HORSE? 
NO, YOU 
HAVEN’T. 
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WHAT 
IS IT WITH 
YOU AND 
YOUR 
LACK OF 
AMBITION, 
THORFINN?! 


























IW NOT 
LIVELY, 
YOU’RE 
LETHAR¬ 
GIC!! 
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CHAPTER 63 - END 



YOU’LL 
LEND US 
A HORSE?! 

THAT’S 

FANTASTIC! 


W-WE 

do, we 

DO! 

WOW, 

REALLY?! 

T-rr 






























The Bayeux Tapestry, exhibited at the Musee de la Tapisserie de Bayeux. This vast tapestry, measuring 
230 feet long, depicts William the Conqueror, Duke of Normandy, in his conquest of England in 1066. 
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AT THIS 
RATE, WE 
MIGHT 
ACTUALLY 
MAKE 
THE FALL 
PLANTING! 


ewwwH- .1 


WON’T 

we, 

THORFINN? 
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CHAPTER 64 - END 
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ARGH, WHAT IS THIS? IT LOOKS LIKE A CHART FROM A SOCIAL STUDIES TEXT¬ 
BOOK. [SWEATPROP] YOU DON'T HAVE TO READ THIS IF yOU DON'T WANT TO... 


CHARACTER DIAGRAM 
OF KETIL'S FARM 







JS&IIl 


ml 


Proprietors 


- Ketil’s Wife (Not pictured] 
- First Son (Dn his own] 


The family that owns the 
farm. All decisions on the 
operation of the farm stop at 
Ketil. In Scandinavian 
farming families during the 
Viking Era, the eldest sons 
would go off to war, and the 
farming of the family land 
was usually left to the 
younger sons. Accordingly, 
Ketil wishes to leave his farm 




209 


t A NOTE ABOUT SLAVES. 



As a general rule, warriors would take captives at their raiding 
destinations and bring them back to Scandinavia to be slaves. In 
some cases, people could not pay back their debts, and had to sell 
themselves into slavery as a result. Pretty awful... 

Being a slave, or born of slaves, made one a target for class 
discrimination, but it was not quite the same thing as racial 
discrimination. At the time, it was not uncommon for people of high 
status to have, say, a Celtic mother. The Vikings did not seem to 
mind mixed blood. Later on, in the massive slavery trade conducted 
in America, black slaves were treated horrendously due to a 
confluence of racist and classist oppression, but it seems that slave 
owners in medieval Scandinavia were somewhat more humane. 

In the 11th century, toward the latter part of the Viking Era, there 
was a trend toward nuclear families and small-scale farming in 
agrarian culture, meaning that the demand for slaves shrank. Ketil is 
a powerful and wealthy land-owner, but he only has three slaves. 
They were expensive to buy and maintain. The price may have 
fluctuated, but I interpret the purchase to be roughly equivalent to 
buying a new car in modern terms. 
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If nothing goes wrong, by the time this book comes out in 2010, 
mWhird child will he born. Another son, Well, to tell the truth, 
something already has gone wrong. His two big brothers are in the 
hospital after being ambushed by some very nasty germs (as of 
May], In yet another example of mothers being incredible, theirs has 
been visiting the hospital to see them, even with another baby ready 

\ \ 1 I 

to burst out of her tummy. Even though she's catching their bug just 
by being there. I care about my children, of course, but the way she 
can soothe and watch over them is nothing short of astonishing. All 
three of these boys came from an excellent mother. What is the 

v \ \ \ i 

source of strength that powers her motherly engine? I suppose it 
must he something a man will never understand. I find tha 1 
shame. If I'm ever 
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CHAPTER 65: AT THE OLD MASTER'S HOUSE 





































2X6 

























WHEN WE CUT 
THE STUMPS 
OUT, THE DEEPER 
ROOTS STAYED 
STUCK IN THE SOIL, 
AND WE’RE BOUND 
TO KEEP HITTING 
THEM. 


WON’T BE 
ANOTHER YEAR 
UNTIL THEY’VE 
ALL ROTTED 
AWAY. 





THIS IS 
INCRED¬ 
IBLE... 


IN JUST ONE 
DAY, WE’VE 
GONE FROM 
A WILD FIELD 
TO THIS... 
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HE CALLED 
THEM A 
"POWERFUL 
NEW SET OF 
HANDS.” 


NOW I CAN 
SEE WHY! WITH 
TEN OF THESE, 
YOU COULD 
MANAGE ANY 
FARM. 


WE’RE 
LUCKY 
THE OLD 
MASTER 
HAD ONE 
EVEN WITH OF THEM. 
TEN TO 
THEMSELVES, 

THE 

FARMHANDS 
WOULD NEVER 
LEND US A 
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ON TOP OF 
THAT, ITS 
INSANE TO 
KEEP LIVING 
ON YOUR 
OWN AT 
THAT AGE. 


YOU 
CANT 
DO ANY 
HEAVY 
LIFTING. 


YOU 
WORRY 
ABOUT 
YOUR OWN 
WORK. 
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MfYM... 
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KETIL 
PAYS AN 
EXORBITANT 
TRIBUTE TO 
THE KING 
TWICE A 
YEAR. 


GIVEN THE 
RICHES THAT 
HE RECEIVES, 
THE KING IS 
OBLIGATED 
TO PROTECT 
KETIL. 
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HAH! 





TH6 

IDIOT BCV 
DOESN’T 
REALIZE 
HOW EMPTY 
IT ALL IS. 


WHEN YOU 
INCREASE 
YOUR 
WEALTH, 
YOU FEAR 
LOSING IT. 


TO EASE 
THAT FEAR, 
YOU SPEND 
MONEY TO 
MAKE MORE 
OF IT. 








































































































































CHAPTER 65 - END 












CHAPTER 66: BUDDING 













OH, NOT 
AGAIN. 
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ARNHEID! 
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HAVEN’T 

EVEN 

PREPARED 
BREAKFAST, 
AND YOU’RE 
ALREADY 
LOITERING 
AROUND? 


WELL, 
AREN’T WE 
HAUGHTY. 
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IT’S 

WONDER¬ 

FUL. 

















MATTER 
HOW MANY 
YEARS 
THAT 
TAKES... 


WE’LL 

RAISE 

THEM, SELL 
THEM, 
RAISE 

THEM, SELL 
THEM... 


...AND IN 
TIME, WE’LL 
BUY OUR 
LIVES BACK. 
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some¬ 
times THE 
BATTLEFIELD 
CAN CHANGE 
A MAN¬ 
LIKE KING 
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CHAPTER 66 - END 
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HE WENT 
OUT TO SELL 
CROPS LAST 
FALL AND 
NEVER CAME 
BACK... SIR. 






IF IT’S 
ALREADY 
BEEN A 
YEAR, HE’S 
NOT COMIN’ 
BACK. 


HE MUST 
BE DEAD. 

































BUT THESE 
CHILDREN 
ARE VOUNG, 
AND HAVE 
A SICKLY 
MOTHER 
AND BABY 
TO SUPPORT. 
NO ONE WILL 
TAKE THEM 
ALL... 



WHEN 
A FAMILY 
LOSES ITS 
BREADWINNER, 
THE OTHERS 
ARE OFTEN 
TAKEN IN BY A 
NEARBY FAMILY 
AS 

. FARMHANDS... 
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THEY 
MUST BE 
DISCIPLINED 
FOR THEIR 
OWN SAKE. 


AND THOSE 
WITH STICKY 
FINGERS WILL 
BE SHUNNED 
WHEREVER 
THEY GO. 
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CHAPTER 67 - END 


























HUFF! 


HUFF! 


HUFF! 


HUFF! 


HUFF! 


ptlSJffflBIji 


HUFF! 







HUFF! 


HUFF! 


ONE THING I 
DO KNOW. 


BssiPaiil 

DOING 

THIS! 


PH6W! 
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WHY 
DO I 
FORGET... 


...NEARLY 
EVERYTHING 
ABOUT MY 
DREAMS? 
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CHAPTER 68 - END 
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I DON’T 
GIVE f\ 
SHIT. 


I'M 

GOING 
TO KILL 
THEM. 
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WHAT’S 

WRONG 

WITH 

YOU?! 

























...THEN 
YOU 
OUGHT 
TO KILL 

men 

HUNDRED 

TIMES 

OVER. 


IF 

YOU’RE 
GOING 
TO KILL 
THBCf)... 
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EVERYWHERE, 
THERE ARE 
THOSE 

WHO UNJUSTLY 
DISRCIMINATE. 
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IF THEY 
UKB YOU, 
THEY 

WON’T LET 
YOU GO. 


I CAN’T 
STAND 
BEING A 
SLAVE. 


IF THEY 
HATE YOU, 
THEY TEAR 
YOU DOWN 
LIKE THIS. 
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CHAPTER 70: THE DREAM 
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YOU 

HAVE NO 

eNenwes. 
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CHAPTER 71: OATH 
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BEING A 
WARRIOR 
WAS ALL 
THAT MADE 
YOU WHAT 
YOU WERE, 
BUT THEN 
IT ALL 
DRAINED 
AWAY. 


FEW 
EVER 
GET THE 
CHANCE 
TO 

LEAVE. 
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YOU 
DON’T 
WANT 
TO FALL 
BACK 
DOWN 
HERE, DO 
YOU?! 


C’MON! 

no time 

FOR 

MOPING 

AROUND! 
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IS YOUR 
HEAD ALL 
RIGHT, 
THORFINN? 


GUESS 
I GOT 
KNOCKED 
OUT AND 
FELL 
ASLEEP... 




























:■■■> "" ' ' 


WHEAT’S 
RUINED, 
BODY’S A 
MESS... 


AND ON 
TOP OF ALL 
THAT, WE’RE 
GONNA BE 
PUNISHED 
FOR 

FIGHTING. 


.SADDLED 

WITH 

DEBT... 


SilSBl 




-BWA-HA-Hfl-HA!- 


ON THE 
OTHER 
HAND... 


...AT LEAST 
I FELT A 
WEIGHT OFF 
MY CHEST 
WHEN YOU 
POUNDED 
THAT SON OF 
A BITCH! 
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ONE OF US 
SUFFERED 
A BROKEN 
JAW AND 
CAN DO 
NO MORE 
THAN DRINK 
SOUP!! 


IF YOU DON’T 
PUT THOSE 
SLAVES IN 
THEIR PLACE, 
THEY’LL 
THINK 


m§ THEMSELVES 

1 

MjMl / If.' V 

better 


Ijr & ' 4% • X 

■P= -— 1 THAN THEY / 


f f K - £ *] 

T ARE!! 
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EVEN FOR 
A SLAVE, IT 
SEEMS UNJUST 
TO PUNISH THEM 
AFTER THEIR 
CROPS WERE 
RUINED AND THEY 
WERE ATTACKED 
BY THE FARM¬ 
HANDS. 
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CHAPTER 71 - END 
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Some things are better off not changing, and some things are better 


mao. Every time I have the opportooity to witness someone's growth 
in life, a long-held doubt sorfaces in my mind. Certainly there are 
differences on the surface, in words and actions. Bet on a 
fundamental level? Basically, I'm looking for the trick that tarns 
you into a really cool adolt. I want to solve this doubt and become a 
"soper-cool grown-up. I wonder if it'll ever happen. Probably not, 



w-mmhMT+Jwvu iiu-mimmY w\u id yj*h\u hi r*j«<ivu in A+mmwY+Iwvu hi A+ma>Ut* 













Translation Notes 

Thing, page 265 



The Old Norse word “thing” meant an assembly of clans and tribes to make 
political decisions, air of grievances and disputes, and even elect kings. The 
term is actually the root of the English word “thing,” which eventually 
encompassed not just the original meaning of “assembly,” but the general 
definition of any object. Interestingly, this linguistic shift from “assembly/ 
meeting” to “object/thing” can be seen in words from a great variety of 
European languages, whether the root was Norse or Latin. 


Thrall , page 337 

The Old Norse term for slaves. In 
contrast, a karl was a free (common) 
man, and a jarl (or earl) was a 
nobleman. The three terms originate 
from the Rigsmal, an ancient poem 
about the god Big, who supposedly 
created the different classes of mankind. 
In the poem, Rig walks among humanity 
and impregnates three different women 
who bear sons: “Thrall” was the ugly 
serf, “Karl” the ordinary farmer, and 
“Jarl” was noble and fair. 
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For Our Farewell Is Near Part 5 
By Makoto Yukimura 


Introduction 

At the end of the Edo Period, the arrival of the “black ships” from 
abroad spelled the end of 260 years of isolation enforced by the shogunate. 
In response to the shogunate’s desire to open the country’s borders, 
disgruntled regional forces loyal to the emperor, such as the Choshu 
Domain, planned a rebellion. The imperial loyalists massed in Kyoto, 
where the emperor lived, growing increasingly bold until the city became, 
in effect, a lawless area. In an effort to restore order, the shogunate 
recruited ronin (masterless samurai) in Edo (Tokyo) and sent them to 
Kyoto. 

Among these men were Kondo Isami and Okita Soji, students at 
the Shieikan dojo in Tama. Upon reaching Kyoto, they formed the 
“Shinsengumi” under the orders of the daimyo of Aizu Domain, who had 
been charged with keeping the peace in the city. But, unable to reverse 
the tide of history, the shogunate lost power, and the Shinsengumi were 
defeated at the Battle of Toba-Fushimi. In 1868, Kondo and Okita had 
fled to Edo. Okita’s body was already wracked with tuberculosis at this 
time. 


Note: 

This story first appeared in 2004 in Kodansha’s Evening magazine. 
This is the first time it has been published in English. 
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SHINSENGUMI 

VICE- 

COMMANPEE'S 
ASSISTANT, 
OKITA SOJI 
KANEyoSHI 

DEATH By 
ILLNESS 

MAy 30TH By 
THE LUNAR 
CALENPAE OF 
THE FOUETH 
yEAE OF KEIO 
( 1868 ) 



ANECPOTALLy, 
HE PIEP WHILE 
ATTEMPTING TO 
KILL A CAT THAT 
INTEUPEP INTO 
...BUT THE HIS GARPEN... 

TEUTH OF 
THE MATTER 
WILL NEVER 
BE KNOWN. 








Translation Notes 

“Truth”, part 1 


The kanji for “truth” on the coat is pronounced makoto, which just so 
happens to be the same character used in the given name of author Makoto 
Yukimura. 



Black ships, part 1 

The Japanese term for Western ships at various points in history that 
attempted to open trade with Japan during the Tokugawa Shogunate’s period 
of isolationism. It first referred to Portuguese traders and missionaries in the 
16th century, but it was not until Matthew Perry led American naval ships to 
Japan in 1853 that Japan was permanendy opened to trade. 

Toba-Fushimi, part 1 

The battie of Toba-Fushimi was perhaps the signature turning point of the 
Boshin War between the Tokugawa Shogunate and pro-imperialist forces 
in the late 1860s. Despite the relatively small scale of the battie (only a few 
thousand men on both sides) the imperialists’ decisive victory struck a major 
blow to the foundering Tokugawa image, leading many major lords to turn 
their backs on the shogunate. 

















Yoshinobu, part 1 



Toltugawa Yoshinobu, the last of the Tokugawa shoguns. He willingly ceded 
control to the emperor when it became clear that his control was weakening. 
Despite his resignation, simmering tensions erupted during the transfer of 
power, leading to most of the fighting in the war coming about against the 
wishes of the leading figures of both sides. 


-dono, part 3 

An honorary suffix 
stemming from the 
word tono , meaning 
“lord.” Despite the 
literal meaning, it does 
not necessarily imply a 
position, but is simply 
a formal, somewhat 
stuffy means of address. 
It is also archaic, as 
it is hardly ever used 
outside of a few specific 
cases in modern 
Japanese. 
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Ikedaya, part 3 


An inn in Kyoto that served as a gathering point for various imperialist 
ronin during the early stages of the clash between the forces that favored the 
Emperor and the Tokugawa shogunate. The Shinsengumi, who were a special 
force organized to police the unrest in Kyoto, raided the inn and killed or 
captured over two dozen ronin. This overwhelming victory demonstrated 
the Shinsengumi’s prowess and delayed the eventual imperialist uprising by 
several years. 











ASK YUKIMURA 


Kodansha Comics: Unlike most manga, Vinland Saga actually engages 
with the theology behind Christian and Viking beliefs. What made you 
want to discuss religion in so much detail? 

Makoto Yukimura: I had two reasons. First, because I felt that the 
religious worldviews of the era would have a major influence on how the 
characters think. I believe that religion, as one of the human methods of 
attempting to understand ourselves and the world, is a valuable legacy 
left behind by our forebears. In what kinds of ways did human beings 
1,000 years ago locate themselves in the world, and how were they 
cognizant of their own existence? I think we can learn these things from 
their religion. Meanwhile, by portraying the philosophical standards of 
the time, I can also depict characters whose thinking deviated from them. 
This is particularly true for the main character, Thorfinn, and Thors. Their 
thinking may seem normal to someone with the sensibilities of a modem 
person, but against this background I can show readers that they actually 
had some unique ideas for the time. 

Second, unrelated to that reason, I simply find religion fascinating. I don’t 
subscribe to any particular creed; rather, I like religion itself. No matter 
which religion it is, its doctrines are unquestionably bom out of an idea of 
how people and the world should be, and the pursuit of those ideals. Just 
like me, people 1,000 years ago were interested in what exactly human 
beings are, why we live, what we strive for, and where we ought to be 
headed. 

KC: You include a lot of color pages in your manga! Could you describe 
how you create your color illustrations? 

Yukimura: Whether I draw color pages depends on the situation with 
the Japanese manga magazine in which my work is serialized. This book 
collects over 400 pages of the story, but when it first appears in Japan, it’s 
serialized in a monthly magazine, around 30 pages per issue. There are 



also dozens of titles other than Vinland Saga running in the magazine. As 
a rule, they’re all in black and white, but in every issue two or three series 
include around four color pages... or at least, that’s what usually happens. 
When my turn comes around, I draw color pages. Getting to draw color 
pages is also an indication that the series is popular. I enjoy the challenge. 

To draw color pages and covers, I use many tools together, including 
watercolors, gouache, colored inks, and markers, on high-quality paper. 
Since about ten years ago, I’ve also used the computer to adjust the colors 
and add special effects. Recently, I often only draw the black lines on 
paper, then scan them and do all the rest of the work on the monitor. At 
this rate, I’m going to forget how to use paintbrushes and airbrushes. 

KC: Slavery comes up again and again in the series. Was there a 
particular story or historical fact about slavery that made you want to 
talk about it in your work? 

Yukimura: It wasn’t anything specific. I think it’s just a theme that 
fermented in my head as I lived and the months and years passed. 

First of all, I’m interested in the religious meaning of “love.” If that love 
has an antonym, I think it must be “discrimination.” I thought that in 
writing about love, I couldn’t avoid depicting discrimination, and so I 
used slaves in the story to represent the various peoples who experienced 
discrimination in 11th-century Europe. 

As a modem Japanese, I think a lot of things regarding the treatment 
of slaves in medieval Scandanavian culture and society are especially 
unique. First, it was possible for any person to become a slave for 
any reason (debt, defeat in war, abduction, etc.), and yet medieval 
Scandanavians saw slaves as people who were fated to be less skilled or 
weaker. So in a society that believed that success was based on ability, 
there was no room for sympathy for these types. In this suspension of 
rational thought and deficiency of imagination, we modem people are no 
different. I think that, in the essence of this discrimiation that continues 
today, you can conversely catch a glimpse of the essence of love. 
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